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Author's Notes: 

Okayy, so big authors notes because I've got a lot of explainin' to do.. First off, this was a request for shut 
that | posted hear instead of sending to someone. Second off, | am still alive and am still working on updates for 
all my other fics, HOWEVER, I'm crazy busy this semester with college and work. For some strange reason 
people seemed to get the idea that just because | had two days "without classes" during the week (which is 
wrong because | have an online class, so woe is me) that | now have time to work nearly fulltime hours while 
still going to school for what is the equivalent of full time schooling, so | DONT have a whole heck of a lot of 
time on my hands and am also having a sort of tough time keeping my shit together and not going crazy. So, 
that being said, for now | would consider myself on a mini hiatus from writing. You guys can expect a gaggle of 
oneshots for various bands and pairings (yes, | have plans for Duzzy, believe me, the babes have not been 
forgotten) but nothing really for any of my bigger projects/longer stories. Its not a lack of interest, im 
actually heartbroken and really irritated that | have no time for writing, its just a matter of having no time. 
Like, using this week as an example, | had [5+ hours of class (not including homework) and then worked over 30 
hours. Im like.. Barely alive. | keep having people in rl wondering what's keeping me going. My answer? Coffee, 
chocolate, and cigarettes. The three c's of my existence lately. Anyway, that's my update. | hope this little drop 


off of smut is enjoyed and | hope everyones Christmas and new years was great! 


Izzy groaned low in his throat at the feeling of skin sliding on skin. As Slash's hands roamed his body, he felt 
himself grow warm, his flesh flushed, and his cock straining against his underwear. He'd gotten a special 
request as far as those went. Even though he had some sort of aversion to underwear, Izzy had had a 
request presented to him. Slash had gone out and bought a beautiful pair of sky blue silk panties with lace 
down the back and lining the waistband. It even had a little darker blue bow on the front, now pushed out and 
brought to the centre of attention by Izzy's raging hard on 


"Fuck." The older man gasped, his eyes squeezing shut as Saul's hot breath came down his stomach alongside 
some searing kisses to his skin. "Slash... Please.. | wanna cum." He whined, hips arching, searching, squirming until 
Slash pinned him down more thoroughly. His mouth moved over the head of Izzy's clothed dick. 

"Keep it up and I'll leave you high and fuckin’ dry." He growled. 

Heaving a shaky breath, Izzy let his head fall back against the pillow. Small whimpers escaped him as Slash's 
lips continued their warm assault over his covered flesh. He felt strained and too damn hot despite wearing 


only the silky panties. It was like he was burning up in need. 


"God, Saul." He whined, his hips bucking against the hold on them. He ached for sweet release, even if his lover 


was not ready to give it to him. 
Please, baby..." 
“Almost there.." came the response. 


Almost where? What the fuck was Slash trying to do? Wait so long that he turned to dust? His need was quite 


clear, insistent and caressed by tight fabric. 
"You're so beautiful" Slash whispered against the bulge of Izzy's crotch. "I just wanna savour the moment." 


Some sort of choked whine escaped the other. "We do this at least once every day, what's the big fucking deal. 
Just fuck me. Oh God, Saul." 


A tender kiss was placed where the head of Izzy's cock rested before Slash slowly peeled the panties back to 


reveal his sweet prize. 
"But not every day is today." He purred, eyeing Izzy's cock hungrily. "| want to take my time." 


Izzy whimpered and Slash began. Tentative licks traveled over the underside of Izzy's cock and soon swirled 
around the head. Taking as much as he could in, Slash's head bobbed down. Close to screaming, Izzy's hands 
went to Saul's hair. He panted as his lover kept the suction to a minimum, all the attentions in licking and 
swirling of his tongue. When teeth caught the ridge of his cockhead, Izzy's hips bucked into Saul's mouth, 
making him gag a little. When Slash pulled away, Izzy almost cried. 


"You're too big for that shit." Slash complained, "If you want me to let you cum, you're gonna lie the fuck down 


and let me let you cum. Trust me, it'll be amazing.” 


Izzy whined, pushing Saul's head back toward his swollen erection. "You either suck my cock and let me cum or 


Ill fucking force you." 
"Brave words coming from the man wearing women's underwear." Slash joked before getting back to work. 


‘lm confident enough in my masculinity to pull it off" Izzy muttered before letting his head fall back again 
"Fuck, do that again." 


Slash moaned softly around Izzy's cock, his eyes falling shut as he suckled the head. Going down again, he 
finally began to properly suck the dick in his mouth, his cheeks hollowing and Izzy's eyes flying open, his lips 


parting into an 'o'. 


"Oh my God, oh my God.. Oh fuck" He chanted, his hips moving again and this time generating no complaint 


from his lover as he rocked closer and closer to the end. 
"l'm gonna fucking cum." Izzy gasped, "Oh my God" 


Slash only hummed in response, his tongue teasing across a smooth vein. Sucking again, he relentlessly began to 
urge his lover to his completion, his hand joining where his mouth couldn't reach so he could cover the other 


completely. 


All of it becoming too much for the already desperate guitarist, Izzys hands came down to clutch at Sauls hair 
as his orgasm struck him, a gasp escaping him and his eyes rolling back as his needs were finally met after 


hours of relentless teasing. 


"Was it good?" Slash asked as he rested his chin on Izzys hip, his tongue roaming over swollen lips to clean any 


remnants of his lovers seed. 


Nodding, Izzy pulled the other up and gave him a kiss, not minding the taste of himself there. "Yeah, it was 
great." he murmured, "But | think it's your turn to be taught a lesson about making me wait." He teased, hand 


going down to cup Sauls crotch, a smirk crossing his lips at the feeling of his obvious erection 


